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DESCRIBES SINKING

Muffled Blow and Lurch Only
Warning to Laconia, Says
Floyd P. Gibbons.

GRAPHIC TALE OF HORRORS

Passengers Were Talking of
Possibilities of Attack When
Torpedo Came.

(Continued from First Page.)

and he has told me that he saw their
liteless bodies washed out of the sink-
ing boal.

[United Etates Consul Frost st
Cork reported to the embassy In
London yestorday that Mrs Hoy
and her daughter had eaemped in
a lifeboat which was swamped.
They were picked up, he said, by
mnother boat, bul soon disd from
exposure. * They were buried at
sen]

The American survivors are Mra, T,
F. Harris, of Philadelphin, who was
the last woman to leave the Laconia;
the Rev. Father Wareing, of 8. Jo
weph's Seminary. Baltimore: Arthur T.
Kirby, of New York, and myself.

Chicage Woman Saved.

A former Chicago woman, now the
wife of a British sub)ect, was among
the survivors. She Mre. Henry
Boston, the daughter of
Granger Farwell, of Lake Forest

After leaving New York. passengers
and crew had had three drills with the
liteboate. Al were nupplied with life
belts and asrigned to places in Lhe
tweolve big lifeboats poised ever the
#lde from the davits of the top deck.

Eubmarines had been a chief part
of the conversation during the entire
irlp. but tha subject had been treated
lightly, aithough all ordered precau-
tions with strictly In force.

After the first explanatory drill on
the second day out frpm New York,
from which wa gailed on Saturday,
February 17, the “abandon wship™ six-
nal, five quick blasts of the whistle,
had summoned us twice to our life-
belts and heavy wraps (with a flask
and = flashlight) and to a roll call in
front of our assigned boats on the top
deck.

in
(irorEe

Knew of Thelr Perll,
On Supday we knew generally we
were in the danger moné, though we
did, not know definitely where woe

were—or at least the passengers did
noL

In the afternoon, during a short
chnt with Capt. W. R. D. Iyvine, the
ehip’s commander, I had mentioned

that I would like to sea a chart and
nole our poaition on the ocean. He
replied: “Oh, would you™ with a smil-
ing, rising Inflection that meant “It is
Jollty well none of yeur business.™

Prior to this my cheery early morn
ing steward had told us that we
would make Liverpool by Monday
night, and 1 used this Information in
another question to the captain,

“When do we land™ 1 asked

“l don't know.” replied Captain Ir
vine: but my steward told me later it |
would be Tuesday, alter dinner,

The first cabin passengers were |
gnthered In the lounge Sunday even-
ing, with the exception of the bridge
fiends in the smoke room “Poor
Butterfly™ was dying wearily on the
talking machine and severa! couples
were dancing.

Just Hide and Orders,

About the lnhl-;g in the
the conversation limited to the an
nouncement of bids and orders to the
stewarde. Before the fireplace was a
listle gathering which had been dub
bed the Hyde Park

smoke room

Corner—an allu

#lon I don't quite fully understand
“I'nis group had about exhasusted avall
ablo @iscussion when | projected al
new bane of eontention

“What do you say are our chances
of being torpedoed™ 1 asked

“Well,” drawied the deliberate Mr.
Henry Chetham, a Londom solicitor, |
*“l should say four thousand to one.’

Lucien J. Jerowe of the British Lrip
Jomatic Service, returning with an
Feudpresn valet from South Ameriea, |
Interjected: “Considering the zonel

and the class of this ship, | should |
put i1 down at two hundrod and ffLy |
ie one that we don't mest § rub’
Al moment
rudden lurcl
There wan
Flamming

good dist

this the

dewas
muflled
FoMme

ship gave =
and forward
like Lhe
lurge door i

The xlightness
of the shock and the meekness of the
report mpared with my imagina
tion was disappointing Exery mnan
in the room was on hix feet in an in |
slal

a
af

nOjsa
mt

Ance away

Called It A Filazer,
“We're hiL™
“That's what we've
for,” suid Mr. Jerome,
*What a lousy torpedo'"
Kirdby, a typivml New Yorkewse,
must have been & flazer.™
1 looked st my walch It was 1035
Then came the five blasts on the
whistle. We ruphed down the corri
gier leading from the smoking room
at the stern to the lounge, which was
amidships We were running, but
there was no panic. The occupants
of the lounge were "Just leaving by
1he forward doors as we snterod
It wan dark on the landing leading
down 1o the promenade deck, wlhere
the first clasan staterooms wore lo-
catad. My pocrket fiashiight, huilt
Jike & fountain pen, came in handy
on the landing, -
We. renched the lower
Tushed into my stateroom
Jire preservers  and
made my way (o the upper
that same daric landing.
Tllumination Saved Lives
T maw the chief steward apening an
electric box the wall and
turning on the switch, Instantly the
boat decks were fluminated. That 1l-|

Jumination =aved lives.
The torpedo had hit us well astern

shoitled Mr
been

Chetham
walling

sald Mr
= | 4

dee
Erabhed
and

iR ]

aovercoal

devh

switch In

on the sturboard side and had minpea |
the engines and the dynamos. | had
nisd notleed the deck lights befors
Throughout the vovage our decks hnd
remained dark at night and all cabin
port holes were clamped down and

#il windows covered with
paint.

The illumination of the upper deck
on which 1T stood, made the darkness
of the waler, sixty feet below, ap- |
pear al the blacker when | peered
cver Lthe edge al my  station boat
Ne. 10,

Already.

8 L

the bomt was l:omlinx up

s e o

in an abandon-

darkiress resulted
ment of the effort.
Warmth of Language.
“Who is the officer in that bout?”
came. & cheery hall from a ‘nearby
light.

the ropes, [ started to help near &
davit that sreamed to be giving trou- |
bie, bul was sloutly ordered o get
out of the way and get into the boal

Oniy One Hysterieal,

We were on the port elde, prm:ll

CONCERT TODAY

BY THE U & SOLDERS HOME
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JOHN B. M. ZIMMERMANN, Direclor.

cally opposite the engine well ! March, New York l!lwodwm- ... Bours “What the hell is it to you?" bawled
and down the deck passengers nnd Uverture, “Ttio Grangde™ .Bergenholtz || out our half frozen negro, for no rea-
(] My, “Ebadow Land™ LGlibert

crow were donning lifebelts, throw- || o0 Con " “Ihe Girl of tiy Dresmn son Imaginable other than, possibly,
ing on overcoats and taking positions| Hoschna || thne rellef of his feelings, &

in the boats. There were a number|| Fox Trot, “Come On Along™.Van Mrl:m- “Brain him with a pin, »

¢t women. but only one appearsd || Waltz Sulte, “Sweet Memories”...Jeyce ||yeljed our profound oathsman, a.nd
hd omen, Raquest, ““Whistiing Rufus™ Mills h of
hysterical—l1ittle Miss Titale Siklosh || nate. rThe Irish KINE........ Pryor accompanied this with a whrmth o

langusge that must have relieved l.tu
negro's chill,

The fear of some of the boats cruh
ing together produced a general in-
clination toward further separation
on the pért_of all the litgle units of

“The Star Spangied Banner.'"

a French-Polish nctress, who was hees
ing cared for by her manager, ¢ tedric
P. lvatt, appearing on the passenger
list as from New York.
Steam began to hiss
from the giant gray funnels that tow

in our boat, I made my way to the

nnrm-uhru
atern and there found an old, white

ered above. Euddenly thers was & |haired sea captain, & second eabin| . .civ. with the result that soon
roaring swish as a rocket soared up-| passenger, with whom 1 had talked | )0 ymaif craft stretched out for sev-
ward from the captain's bridge, leav. | before. He was bound from NOvA|.ge] miles, all of them endeavoring
ing n comet’s tafl of fire, I watched|Scotia with codfish. His sailing | 1, keep their heads in the wind.

it as it described a graceful are in}achooner, the Secret, had broken In

the blanck wold overhead, and then|two, but he and Mia crew had been Saw First Light.

And then we saw the fArst light—
the first sign of help coming—the first
searching glow of white brilliance,
deep down on the sombre sides of the
black pot of night that hung over us
1 don't kmow what direction that
eame from—none of us knew north

taken off by a tramp and laken back
to New York.
Had te Have Spokesman.
He had salled from there on the
Ryudam, which, after almost crossing
the Atiantic. had turned back. The

wilth an audible pop it burst in a flare
of brilllant colors,

There was a tilt to the deck. T
was listing to starboard at Just the
angle that would make it necessary
to reach for suppdyt to enable one to
stand upright. In the meantime elec

trie Aoodlights—large while enam " =

eled funmels containing clusters of Lacouly Waa s Ihivd stitwps 10 gt from pouth—there was nothing but
bulhs— had been suspended fram the |Bome. His name Is Captain Dear. water and sky. But the light—it just
promenade deck and |luminated the “The ruddr_{'n gone, bul 1 can steer e feou  OWEE TP LR W
dark water that mse and fell on the with an our.” he sald I will take pointed.

charge, but my volce Is gone. You'll
have to shout the orders.”™

“Fhere was oniy one way to get the
attention of the crew, and that was
by an overpowering blast of profan
ity. I did my best, and was rowarded
by silence while 1 made the announce
ment that in the absence of the ship's

slanting side of the ship.

“Lower awar,” some one gave the
order, and we started downward with
a jerk toward the seemingly hungry
riking and falling swells,

Suspended In Midair.
Then we stopped with another jark

We nudged violently sick boatmates
mnd directed thelr gaze and aroused
them to an appreciation of the sight
that gave us new life.

It was way over there—firat a
trembling quiver of allver against the
blackness: then, drawing closer, It
defined Itself as a beckonlng finger,

and remain®d sguspended in  midnir [ officer nasigned to the boal, Captain | 4 0ueh still too far away yot Lo see
while the men st the bow and the |Pear would take charge. our feeble efforts to attract it

There was no dissent, and onder the
stern  swore and tusseled with the Baker Stood Treat.

captain's orders the boat's hend was
held to the wind to prevent us from
heing swamped by Lhe Increasing
swelle

The stern of the bont
was down, the bow up, leaving us at
an angle of about 43 degrees. We
clung to the reals (o save ourselves
from falling outl.

“Who's gl a knife? A knife! a
knife!” bawled a sweating seaman in
the bow,

“Great Ood! give him a  hnife”
bawled a halfdressed, gibhbering negro
rtoker. who wrung his hands, In
the stern

A hatchet was thrust Inte my hand,
and I farwarded it to the bow. There
wnan a flanh of spurks a= It crarshed
down on the holding pulley. One
strand of the rope parted and down
plunged the bow, too guick for the
stern men,. We eame to a Jerky stop,
with the stern in the alr and the bow
dowh, but the stern managed to lower
away untl! the dangerous angle was
eliminated.

Then both tried to lower together.
The list of the ship's side became
greater, but instead of our boat slid-
ing down It like & toboggan, the tafl-
rail enught and was held. As the
lowering continued the other side
dropped down and we found oursclves
clinging on at a new angle and look-
Ing straight down on the water.

Saved. From Falling Owver.

A hand klipped Into mine and a volee
sounded husklly close to my ear. Tt
was the lttle old German Jew travel
ing man who was disliked in ithe
smoker room hecause he used to spoak

too eertainly of things he wen uneer.
tain of and whose slightly Teutonic

lowering ropea, We nevertheless wasted waluable

time and the ship's baker, sell-or
dained custodian of biscuit tin, did
the honors handsomely to the extent
of & blscuit apiece to each of the
twenty-three occupants of the boal.

“Pull starboard, sonnies,” sang oul
old Captain Dear, his gray chin whis
kern Hierally bristling with joy In the
light of the round lantern which he
held alort,

We pulled, pulled, lustily, forget-
ting the strain and pain of innards
torn and racked from paln, vomiting
~oblivioun of blistered hands and
weot, balf frozen feet.

“Crap-fhooting Finger.”

Then a noddieg of that finger of
light- -a happy, snapping, crap-shoot:
ing finger that ssemed to say: “Come
on, you men,” like a dice player woo-
ing the bones—Iled us to belleve that
our lights had been seen. This was
the fact, for lmmediately the coming
veasel flashed on its green and red
side lights and we saw it was headed
for our position.

We foated off its stern for awhlile
as It maneuvered for the best position
in which it could take us on with the
sen that was running higher and
higher, it seemed to me,

“Come alongaide port!” was mega-
phoned to us. And s fast as we could
wa swung under the stern and felt
our way broadside toward the ship's
#ide. A dozen flashlights blinked
down to us, and orders began to flow
fest and thick.

Second Torpede Sent.

We reatod on our oars, with all
eyes on the still lighted Laconia. The
torpedo had struck at 10:30 p. m., ac
cording o our ship's time. It was
thirty minutes afterward that another
dull thud, which was sccompanied by
n noticeable drop in the hulk, told Its
story of Lha second torpedo that the
submarine had dispatched through the
engine room and the boat's vitals
from a distance of 200 yards.

We walched silently during the next
minute, as the tiers of lights dimmed
slowly from white to yellow, then to
red, and pothing was left but the
murky mourning of the night, which
hung over ali Hke a pall

A mean, cheesecolored erescent of
& moon revealed one horn above a
rag bundle of clouds low In the dis
tance,. A rim of blackness nsettled
around our little wprld, relieved only
by general Jeering stars In the zenith,
and where the Laconia's lights had
shone there remained only the dim
outlines of a blacker hulk standing
out above the, K water like a jagged
headland, allhoustted axalnst the
overcast sky.

Sild silently goawn,

The ship sank rapldly at the stern
until at last its nowe stood straight
in the alr. ‘Then It alid silently down
and out of aight like a Plece of dis-

dialect made him as popular ns small-| appearing scenery In a pancrama
pox with the British passengers. spectacle. Reseued At Last

“My bay, 1 ean't ses nothing,” he Boat No. 3 stood closest se thé ship| When I look back on the night, 1
*aid., “My miasses slipped. and I am s don't know which was the more has

and rocked about In a perilous sea
of clashing spars And wreckage. As
our boat's crew steadied Its head Into
the wind, & blark hulk, glistening

falling. Hold me, please™

I managed to reach out and join
hands with another man on the other
side of the old man and together we

ardous, our descent from the Laconia
or our ascent to our rescuer. Ome
minute the swell lifted us almost level

held him in. He hung heavily over|®Vil and standing aboul eight feet| o0 yhe rail of the low-bullt patro!
our arme, grotesquely grasping all he | 8bove the surface of Lhe Waler, &p- |, o0 and mine sweeper, the next re
|had saved from his stateroom—a | Proached slowly and came to & BLOP| . gine wave would carry us down

| goldheadhd cane, and an extra hat opposite the boat and not mix feel| . .. o oyif over which the ship's side

Many feet and hands pushed the ”"'“,“'9 side of IL A glowered like a alimy. dripping eliff.
| bont from the side of the whip nnd “What ship was dot™ the correct A score of hands reached out, and
wa sagzed dbhwn again, this time|¥0rds In throsty English with & |, . weors suspended in the husky,

German accent came from the dark
hulk, asccording to Chlef Steward
Ballyn's statement to me later.

“The Laconia,” Ballyn anawered.

those doughty Brit-
Ish Sacic tars, looking up Into the
wenther beaten, yvouthful faces,
mumbling thanks and thankfulness

smacking squaraly on the plilowy top tattooed arms of
of a rising swell, It felt more solid
than midair, at least. Rut wea were

far from being off. The pulleys twice

stuck In thelr fastenines. bhow and “VotI" and reading in the gold lettering on

stern, and the ane ax passped forward “The Laconia, Cunard Line” re |, 0 soncake hats the legend “H, M
and hack, and with It my fNashlight sponded the steward S. Laburnum.*

o 1be MIiing Lancals  mare ol 30./0pwn. G Mo

oy ety €Ut “Vor did she weigh™ was the next| yy, had been six hours in the open

) question fromm the submarine. bosts, all of which began coming

Man Jumped (o Water. “Eighteen thousand tona"™ nlongside one after another, Wet and

Some shout from that confusion of “Any passengersT™ lbgw]r.,glrd survivors were lifted

sound cavsed me tn Jook wup, and 1 “Seventy-three,” veplied Rallyn. | spoard. Women and children first
| really did mo with the fear that nna:"ml-m women and children, same an“._ the Hala

of the nearby boata was being lower |“‘M“ o n”- boat. Hhe had over 200 The scvenes of reunion were heart

in the crew, had remained

ed upon us= gripping. Men who

A man was jumpineg, as T presomed | :‘:.m! ."h' carcy eargos” ;ll-m-xru to one lmlllherh.nhuuhrd I:I‘
with the Intentlon of landing | " € Aconin wrung each other ¥ the
boat, and | prepared In! avold vl::- ::‘u | “Well, vou'll be all right. The p&-|pyng or embraced without shame. The
pact, hut he passed heyond us and | trol will pick you up x0om,™ and With-{ pry i fittle wife of a Canadinn chap-
| plungsd inte the water three [eag|o9t further sound wave for the &l |40 found one of her missing chil
from the edge of the bant. He bob | Most =milent fixing of the conning | coon delivered up from another boat
bed to the surface immedintely [tower lid, the submarine moved off. | 4. Jnothered the child with raven-

“It'ss Duggan.” shouted a man pext| 1 thought it hest to make my an-la,,4 mother kisses while teara of joy
to me | Awers Hulhrul and satisfactory, sir”| 4oanmed down her face,

T flarhoed the light on the puddy |said Bally when he repeated the Hoat after hoat came alongaide.
samillng facs and water plastered huir '“'"'r"‘“”" to me word for word. lqy, waterlngged eraft containing the
of the Hitle Canadipn our f 1\---.' was thinking of the women and| . .oinin came last. A rousing cheer
salootl passenger We pulled him | children in the boit 1 feared r:trr\'{w.-hl up as e landed his feet on the
aver the side.  He spluttersd oot s Minute that semebody in our boatlly..k one mangled hand hanging limp
mouthtnl of water and the first words | Mikht make n hostile move, fAre a re-| . his wide.
he anid were: ¥olver, or throw semething at, the Turs Gave Up Clothing.

“I wonder If thern.ls anvihing 'ﬂlnul.ma.rll:-. I fr.arl'd. thie constguences The $nck tars divestod themselves
that lighting three cigareties off the | ' #uch an act”™ aof outer clothing and passed the gar-
same mateh® | was up above trying Survivers Aniloas. menis aver io the shivering members
tn lonssn the rape In this haat ] of the Laconia's crow,

Inosened It and then ot tangled up | There was no assurance of an early The little officers’ quarters down
in it The boat went down but | waas|Pick-up, even though the promise| . 4.. (s quarterdeck werse turned
jerked up 1 Jumped for It ware from a German souirce, fgr “"’In\'rr to the women and children. Two
Hew They Templed Fate rest of tha boats, whose occupants- of the Laconia’s stewardesses passed

x If ther felt and spoke llke those in| bolling basine of navy cocon and

His first reference concerned oOur| ... .. were more than mildly anx-|ajded in the disentanglement of wet
deliberate tempting of fates  earl¥ | jous about thelr plifht and the pros- | and matied tresses,

In ths day when he. Kirby, and 1| pects of rescus The men grouped themselves near
Hghted three clgarcttes from Lhe | We made preparstions for a alege | steam pipen in the petty officers’
same match and Duggan told us that | froth the elements. The wenther was| quarters or over the gratinga of the
he had done Lthe same Lhing many a A great faclor That black rim of | spngine rooms, where new life was (o
Ltirne clouds looked ominous There was & | b had from the upward blasts of

As wa pulled away from the slde | good promise of raln. February has 8 | hontod air that brought with them
of the » Ite rereding terpuen of | repuletion for nasty wesather In thel he smell of bilge water and oll and
lights stretehed upward The ship|North Atlantie The wind was cold| oinhur from the bowels of the ves-
was slowly turning over We were | knd seo il to e rinlng, ur Lhoals el
opposite that part occapied by the | babled abiout like & cark on the swells
englne roams, Thers was n |qn:1‘-|‘al-."h fortunalely were nol chuppy Injured Pot in Bunks,
of onrs, spara and rigeing on the senl “How njuch rougher weather couald The injured—all minor CRAPE,
and <considerables confusion before | the hosl stand Thin guestion ’“"’Irpru!n-d backs, wrenched legs or
four of the big sweeps could be | the condition: were debuled pro and
mannad on elther side of the bont | eone “Hud our rockels been ,,.lh-.marhm! hands—were put away In

The gibhering bullet headed pegs 14l the Arat torpeds put the wireless | hnnk- under the care of the ship's|
was pulling direetly behind me and 1| out of buslpess 1M anyviody hear | dos
turned o guiet him as his frantic (our 85 O 857 Was there enough food III\\ll\ was melting  the eastern
reaches with hils onr wers hitting me | el drinking water In the boat I.nl acean gray to pink when the task was
in the barck, In the dall Hght Treom | last? h“"hhh! .
the upper decks [ losked into his Result of Inventory. In the officers’ quarters, now In-
#enting fece—liis eves wores all whites vafded by the men, somebody happen-
nwnd his lips moved convalsively. e That brought us to an inventory of | o 0 non n key on the small woodsn
sidex belng frightensd the pin wa< | 0ur small eraft, and after mueh diFfl | con and this was enough ta send
| freceing in timt thin cottun shilrt that i-'ull\ we found a lamp, & can of | gome callous seafaring fAngers over
cumiposed hin entive upper covering powder Mares, & Uin of ship biscuits, | the keva in a rhythm unquestion-
Ty would workk feverishly to got | matehes and apar ol ably reltgious and so irresistible un-
warm. The lunip was Hghted, Other lights | der the ¢lrcumstances that although

“Let Awny From Her™ | wern visible at small distances every (Continued on Fifth age.)
“Get away from her, gol awas |time we mounted the crest of the
from her.,” he kepl repeating,  “When wwelln The boats remained’ quite
close togelher at first. One boat! came
the water hils her hot bollers she'lt | Ly in “hound, and 1 recognized the O V E R A L L S
blow up, and theve's just tons and | 1ayry Landerlike volce of the sec
tong of shrapnel n the hold ond mssistant pureer, fasl heard on' Umon— 75

Hip exeiteanent apregd Lo sther mem Wedneadny at the ahip's concert.
bars of the crew In the boat. The |There wan singlng—*1 Want o up
ship's baker, designated by hin pantry | Marey *Arry” and *“1 Love to Be a
hendgenr, beenme n competing alnrm- | Sallor.™
ist, and a white fireman, whose blas- Mra. Doston was In that boat with 2

Bhe lold me later that

phiemy was nothing short of profound, | her Rusband
ndd to the confuslon by cursing |an sttempt had been made to sing ”
evary one. “Tipperary” and *“Rule Britannia

It was the give way wof nerve ten- | but the thought of that slinking, |

908 7th St. N. W.
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dark hulk of destruction that might
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The new Spring fashions—better than usual $5.00 to $7.50 hats—just in time for “the Insogurstion.”
The new Sailors and Rolled shapes, with Satin and Georgette facings. The newly fashionable
narrow ribbons, bead ornaments in high colors and, of course, lowers galore. And the

$5.00, $6.00, and $7.50 to delight, because certain to include the ideal for every
&¥ If the hat is to be made in time to wear on “the Fourth" please don't defer a visit.

should be the day to cull.
UNTRIMMED HATS, $1.98 $250
Guarantee of Best

, $3.00
Trimmed By Palais Royal Possible

The hat can be selected to harmonize with suit or dress—here in rose, chartreuse,

B gray, violet, gold, hlue, citron, sand and black. Andhﬁthlhublﬂkthw

g vhile following Fashion's vogue. To select from are all the new shapes, small, medium, and
rials include hemp and lacquered chips. But it is the varmety hind expert and sympsthetic

N Palais Royal milliners that make the selection of a hat here 5o satisfaciory.

B  Palais Royal—Second Floor Parlors—6 Elevators.
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1.50
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A Bplendid Showing of

KID GLOVES

In All New Spring Styles snd Colors.

\

- by

s
l-clasp P. K. and Cape, in tan, white, putty, lmn. uﬂ.w
@ brown and pear], with Paris-point stitching and | and white goid, gray -

.ont—mvltitchiu 2-clasp Overseam; whits, black,
..b]. ;anﬂchmm l-duqu.h-sl.m

e

P,

Street Floor, near Eleventh Street Door.

Kayur’s Underwear

.--4.-..--.-....---..

* KAYSER’S SILK GLOVES

i The Palais Royal has long been looked upon as

headquarters for Kayser's Guaranteed Silk Gloves,
B The Spring season of 1917 finds a full stock here
[ of the new gloves at all prices, from 50¢ to $2.00

.perpdr Specials as follows: Women's Vﬂl& w—w. :
AT S8e—Kayser's 2clasp ' AT TSe—Kaysar's 2clasp piain and crochet yoke, Veats. B0
M ‘Siik Gloves with suaran- | and 13 button Silk Gloves, nm'“a::’niu at S0e :-u?-n, slecss
teed finger tipa, All 'm!.- black, and colors, Tn.lu. reot ﬂ.lf.
g plzes, In black, white, | with self and contrasting
gray. pongee, and tan. i-uu:hlnl szm and ss w (:m
AT ub t‘“ ’m; -(glclnp "‘._Izr.fr“r" h!'-eluv
L ven, Queen Izabel
B 5 almuu and  white only.

white, with black
o white embroldery.

* CHAMOISETTE GLOVES

_ Speciel §1.49 Tomorow
gl ='.:-sn'.. L3

lhqur.ru: floor hhla
na. All gizes l.n one m
tm!ud«l are

Guaranteed finger tips.

ii

At 756 dium butt ﬁ::’.l?‘of%lﬁ. me.-’;dmu:" ll:
. have elastic section at bottom o t, double boned

throughout, with rustproof stee

$2 toﬂConetlatOnly Sl.ﬂ

Palals Royal—3treel Ploor Tablea

Better than chamois skin-—these Fabric

B chamois Gloves—bhecauss uniform throughout and

most desirable, White—wrshable—the most prac-
B tical as well as the daintlest in sppearance.

= Falais Royal—8treet Floor,

Batﬂeslnp Llnolelllll
85c.

UK fhverﬂmn! Blm 1-4in

and 3-18 in. thick: p
gresn, in Ltwo o
Colurs all match,
cover large rooms

lengtha, and after the seams are
cemeanted the appearance wiil be
uniform.

Best Inlaid Lmoleum

95¢c

A GREAT SALE

sLinoleum

. Offered In threes Important lots—
at prices that mean two ;ud-’ for
the usual price of one yard. While
quantities are large, the demund
will be greal, sand an early re-
sponse is Imperative, On sale to-

. mofrow morning—at % oclock.

" Cork Filled Lnoleum

» 29c¢ i

W Felt Back Linoleum

Becatse they are remnanis we
. offer in  tomorrow’s nu]r- xe:u:m; sta = '.' —
« flled linoleum, in lengths o adnrd ll.'ﬂ
"'Ulrr‘:‘{' \a:’"r“‘ plenty to mateh up, u ml.ll ?:‘1{“!'1 l’f‘ﬂ'.- rA“ll(li:l.{ht
| felt back linoleum, in lengthe ne inla noleum, in o ¥ =
nlsa fe . lockitd stone efflect, ©

olce of bl
green, or terra cotta, ?enltln up%
10 yards: plenty 10 match up for

full pize rooms.
Palaiz . Huyal—Second Floor—
New Bullding.

New Spring Suits
Special $1 5 00 Tomorrow ,

up to 13 yards, all in new tile wood :
and conventional designs, yards ] é b .
wide. at only 2% sq, yd
Palain Royal—Second

B New Lullding.

* Basement Store

n
The four leading attractions on tomorrow's Bar=
. galn Tablea are told of below:

B  Children’s Amoskeag Gingham Dresses

Floor—

£l SPECIAL 980 TOMORROW.
. 'y tandard Amoskeag cloth, guasraniead fast
color r": : T:.j:l range of neat checks and & variely THE RASEMENT STORE |s to dsmouutr-u lh.
of pl‘..da and eolor combinations; soms with pique waibility of entirely satisfactory Sulls—at
fronts, all full plajited, many are trimmed with fine 1500, This Is a low price this season, in v].w nz
embrojdery edgos and large collar effects conwider- the higher cost of materials xnd the talioring.
fnic the materials, the besl value we have offered, "‘r 1;3 ‘?l'mll:_l)i? ‘I;:IMII;LG u‘-n‘rj:l ll:.‘:“n.;'
st price. Sizes gracelu nes, while ¢ quality o @ an
. " xm“n.\!\-; !":|:|‘h:‘ 'l:-".“ ot & mech " Cygne and PArocaded Slik ljnlngn Eives the appear-
" » ance of more expensive suits
v ” "
< Genuine “Heatherbloom” Petticoats MATERIALS inciude Poplin and Serge, all-woal
e A fabrics of substantiality snd In colors to rely
| SPECIAL 81 49 TOMORMOW fabri
STYLES include plain tailorsd and many pinited
a sy o0 1l black and green, copen, navy :
a 'u‘.lh\l";.lnrm:r‘l“n‘"h IH inch %UU“' ‘0 with thres §ftsctn (d"" . 'lt t'llnlh‘njnt-td »f _:“l‘néinlflr:;!..:"n?‘_l. e,
1ii ::-nll pleated rl‘fﬂﬂ*r‘ nixo 'F:It "'l"'k "";"!'Th":ihlni':;: 1::;1:1:‘_";01:":‘\' 'I“larl of wh‘ur‘--llﬁ faille or velg
ounce astlc wals and w 3 . = 3
‘f'*l'}:'I'If':g'll':'“:f":‘“ ”:'r ‘bund 'of onch petticomt. Will Many models show many rows of heavy stitching.
outwent silk pelticosts and are as allractive in OLORS—B N
rance
L .pprt’:nh-‘;wi Iin the lot. Special at $148. C l'Ck, avy, G.leeﬂ,
4 SPECIAL @1 70 TOMORROW. GOId, G y ] C
.
2 Annther sauine MHeatherbloom m exira wsine,
black only ‘I‘ regular sizes vou will find attractive

models with 1&inch accordion pleated flounce with

We do not claim these to be other _

three smafl pleated ruffles in binck, grecrn, rose,
gray, copen, snd wisterin. A regular $1.05 value.
Speciai $1.3. than $15.00 Suits, but they are

Children’s Wash Dresses

SPPECIAL T TOMORROW,
59¢

the best to be had at this price,
mdconnderablysupemrtothe

.of

Jurt as mother would have them—with plenty
material, aesuring width of skirt, ste. And of

lm
|-
1

in mtiractively colored stripes that will
prove laundry-proof. %o with the needlework! And
fashlonable stivies—with laced front. Copenhagen
blua collar and cuffx nnrl pleated skirt. Sizesn liber-
ally made “6 to 14 years

Very speclal ul 58e. A CrItICll Viﬂ.t i’ mw.

iy Palais Royal—Basement Store. T'ulais Royal—Basement Stlore.
g---g-.--g—'!'!-'—-,‘----..-------,.--.-

ginghsm

majority.

Reproductions of lmported Hats'

BY PALAIS ROYAL MILLINERS. VERY SPECIAL.

at $5, $6 and $7.50
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